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President and Bride Attend l&eith’s Theater;
New Ambassador to Russia and Mrs. David
R. Francis Are Guests of Lansings at Dinner

Other News of Society at the Capital
1

Water Motor
Washing
Machine

Solves the Laundry Problem.

The Howuse
of Fashion,

1106 G Street N. W.

MARVEL HATS
ON SALE TODAY

President Wilson and Mra. Wilson, with
Mra. Bolling and Miss Bertha Bolling,
occupied the White House box at the
B. F. Keith Theater last night. The
theater was packed from pit to dome. The |
Presidentinl party recelved a rousing|

OF GREEN FAILLE

for such surprisingly low prices.

Five

Copies of Parisian importations and latest

W atteaus, at our featured prices.

= $5  $7.50

The marvel is that such surprisingly good styles can be sold

Hundred Smart Trimmed H;Its

All the Very Latest Models
FIRST TIME DISPLAYED

One-of-a- kind styles— Toques, Mushrooms, Sailors, Turbans,

tribute from the audience, which stood
and applauded all through the playing
of the “Ftar Spangled Banner” by the
orehestra.

The newly appointed Ambassador to
Russia and Mrs., David R. Francis were
the guests of honor at a dinner given last
evening by the BSecretary of BState and
Mrs. Lansing.

The Secretary of the Navy and Mre
Danlels entertained at dinner last even-
ing In honor of the United States Am-
bassador to Turkey and Mrs Morgan-
thau., The other guests included Miss
Ruth Morganthau, the Charge d'Affaires
of Turkey and Mme. Husseln Bev, the
Secretary of War, Mr. Baker; Senator
and Mrs. Rdwin 8. Johnson, Gen. and
Mrs. George Barnett, Mr. and Mra
Charles Crane, Admiral and Mre. Taylor,
the Assistant Secretary of Agriculture
and Mrs. Carl Vrooman, Mr. and Mrs
Theodore Noyes, Mr. Norman Hapgood
and Mrs. Kenny, of North Carolina.

American creations.

Rear Admiral and Mrs. H. T. B. Harris
were hosts at a dinner of fourteen covers
last evening in celebration of the ad-
miral's birthday anniversary.

$10

Col, Dion Willlams, U. 8 M. C, and

L

Mrs. Willam gave & dinner party last

FOLK WE TOUCH
%9, IN PASSING

~ NEIGHBOR 0’ MINE.
By JULIA CHANDLER.

—

(Coprright, 19M)

evening.

TOMORROW’S MENU.

“A good salad may be a prologue to
a bad supper.”—Proverb.

The Army and Navy Cotillon Club en-
tertainad at the second dance of the sea-
son Jast evening in the gold room at thes
Lafayette Hotel. The members of the

vy club and thelr guests were all in cos-
- BREAKFAST, tume and wore masks until supper was
Grapefruit served at 11 o'clock.
Cerea]l and Cream. e
Staffed Oysters. An event of interest this afternoon will

Muffing and Coffor be the plano recital to be given in the
ballroom of the New Willard at 437

LUNCHEON OR SUPPER. o'clock by Mr. Carlos del Castillo, pro-

When The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady lay ill and helpless many there
were who volubly voiced their sympathies, and went the way of
their personal interests with never a moment to spare for another.

But one there was who talked very little and did very much.

She was not The Oldest Friend, nor yet the richest.

Just The-Lady-Across-the-Way whom The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady
had not known very long.

But the heart of her was of pure gold.

Little Boy said she “looked like the Angels.”

And Little Boy ought to know, for he's the closest thing there
1s to heaven.

slice of bacon. HSpread the bacon with | Walsh, Mrs. J. P. Tearvin and Mre

a paste made from one cup of bread |Thomas B. Hutchinson.

crumbse, one tablespoon of melted hm-[ Mre. James will entertain at a box

ter, oneé ecach of chopped parsiey and |party at the Belasco this afterncon.

chopped mushrooms. Season with salt =

and paprika and bake in the oven until| Mrs. Charles T. Menoher, wife of

the oysters curl Capt. Mencher, U. 8 A, entertained
I r.‘: Jluncheon yesterday, her guests In-

Btuffed baked potatoes—Scoop oul thelcludlng Miss Rose Greely., Miss Ger-

inslde of baked white potatoes; cut Them!lrude Greely, Miss Helen Nesmith, of

-Lady-Acr
Boy pressed agains

¢

the window pane of the hocuse eppo-

te she ga a stitle and threw him a kiss as was her custom upon such
1 51
I ge to say, no answering smile or gently blown kiss came
ack t -
I act Little Boy scemed not to notice, which was stranger still for,
The-Lad ross-the-Wayv had often commented, he was the most alert
iger had ever seen. But now, when she repeated her affectionate

ctings until she was confident she had attracted his attention, Lit-

Tl

4

“Why didn't you let me know" questioned The-Lady-Across-the-Way.

as still somber; his unkempt appearance a thing so un-

quickly his wondering observer made her way across the

at in the world could have chased the sunny smiles out of

morning so periect.

ning; slipped quietly from his place at the win-
opened the door threw himself pell-mell into the

-Across-the-Way

OV Saw Ner cor

and when he had

opens arms of The-Lady
k

Dabp

“Blessed exclaimed the visitor as she kissed the tear stains on
face, “whatever can be the matter?”
most deaded my muvver” came the startling reply as the small
The-Lady-Across-the-Way along the hall, tugging still at her skirts
d the stairs and opened the door of the confused room in which
-a-Bed-Lady spent with the pain of an unexpected and acute illness.
idn’t you let me know?" questioned The-Lady-Across-the-Way
as his tired eyes met hers in greeting of gratitude for her

"It came so0 suddenly that there was no time. All night she has suffered
that 1 could not leave her a moment longer than 1o telephone for the doctor.
u've come,” whispered back The Man

The-Lady-Across-the-Way smiled up into his face; told him to freshen
p @ bit while she made The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady more comfortable and when
Ihe Man had come back to take her place beside the patient the practical
isitor slipped into the kitchen and quickly made ready a bit of breakfast
for Little Boy and his father, her capable hands quickly dispelling the con-
the night had brought.

Now The-Lady-Across-the-Way, and the folk she neichhared wera

But I'm glad «

fusion

ss-the-Way drew aside her front curtain and saw

Orange whip—Whip one pint of cream |in honer of the Third Secretary of the
stiff with ene-half cup of T-f-“'-ier"-d:..!m.\dne“! Embassy and Mme Ohta,
sugar and the white of an egg. Add the | who will leave Washington March 20.
grated rind and julce of half an orange. | Mr. Ohta hus been transferred to
Serve vary cold Mexico, where he will serve as charge

Pineappie Balad. fessor of the National Conservatory of
,.IM;::""*‘”' Mexies.

Bpsage by, Mrs. Josephus Danlels, wife of the

m"'_' Secratary of the Navy, was the honer

::_'u E: | guest at a charming luncheon which

| Roasted Thuck Mra. Ollie James gave yestsrday. The

| Suuffed Baked Potatoss table was adorned with & centerplece

Apple Saurs,  Jelly Endive Salad, of sweol peas

Pineappls 1oe Cream | The other guests were Mre Jos

= [Kagle. Mre. Percy E. Quin, Mrs. J. C

Stuffed oysters—Place oyaters on the W. Beckham, Mra. Willlam F. Dennls,

half shell and on top of each placs o |Mrs. Andrieus Jones, Mrs. Thomas J

in cubes anud sdd one teaspoonful of [ L.owell, Mass.; Miss Blanchard Scott

chopped green pepper to each potato, |and Miss Dorothy Simpson

with the =ame of a rich cream =sauce. — |

Fill the potato and bake Mr=e Archibald Gracie will bhe
—_— hostess at a breakfast today at noon

|

P25

No labor—operates by water
power connection with the water
spigot.

The Yost Washer is gearless,
noiseless and performs its duty
quickly and satisfactory.

No clothes boiling necessarm,

Price, $15

Have us send one on trial.

D S Mlarrtin (R

1215 F St and 121418 G St

on W‘h_iskey_

to t

In the modish
shade of palm
leaf green is this
chic model of
faille, a velvet

ribbon belt, col-

lar points and

cuffs in copper |

riteri

2 $L.00

color providing a IJohn T Crowle‘yn.u‘g-m
note of con- 831 14th St Phome Main 364s

help
something
the svste

Deliveries ap to 10:304. M,

trast. The long

and dahlias formed the dscorn-
n hoth drawing and dining rooms
sleeves are of s (he irement, M Mara M
G and the ¥ b the gopests In-
cre . | v the tea Included Mra Sallle Ould
Corgcktf E'pc | I o, Miss Mary Wilcox, Mra
" | = Brownell, Mrs. Prank Greenaws t
A shght pannier Mra. Alex Galt, Miss Nina Brownsll, M
1 Willimmis Mra FRuis Miss Ine«
| tvar elin Staples Mg . jet
effect makes the TLPRD ehe: Bis e i
skirt distinctive. [Meed. Mrs . Miss S
I At w - mecting which pres
| e e Mre H Bryant of
1C ~ was welcomed inte the
| chapt a new memtl The »egent

d'affalres of
Mexico City.

the Japancze legetion in

Rear Admiral Frank E. Beatly., who
since his retirement from active
|mervice Ilast autumn has been making
yhis home at Anmapells, came to Wash-

————— — lington yesterday and Is at the Wil-

'_'u-r every-day sort of people whose circumstances were comfortable enough lard
1w 4 . ; : i . ) p ) b2 s

'\\hfn_t ngs went well, h:.n l.ml'.Tr' to :~n..1r.- strain in case of illness. With| Malcolm R. McAdoo, of New
The Father and Mother of Little Boy this was so particularly the ca<e that |York, is spending a few davs at the
The-Lady-Across-the-Way knew just exactly what it meant to The Man |Shoreham

when he asked her if he should get a nurse for The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady. I Miss Alice Lovering, of Boston, is the
| “Unless the doctor thinks it imperative to do so [ believe we can |EUest of Mre A, rrison McClintock
ymanage without,"” she answered him, fully conscious of the sacrifice such a| Maj. Gen. W. W Wotherspoon who,

|dcc1-\ion would mean to her and hers, specially if the illness that had come
{to The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady so suddenly was to be of long duration.

When the doctor came they held a
The Man, and The-Lady-Across-the-Way

The doctor looked grave when the latter suggested that it
necessary to tack the expense of a nurse upon The Man. He said The-
Sick-a-Bed-Lady was pretty ill and would need a deal of attention, and
as he said it he looked sharply at The-Lady-Across-the-Way for he liad had
a deal of experience with the sort of help outsiders give and knew it to be |
of small practical value in the hour of illness.

“1 not that sort,” said The-Lady-Across-the-\Way divining The
Doctor's line of reasoning, whereupon The Man protested that he “could
not think an imposition,” but  The-Lady-Across-the-Way  laughed
away his objections; took The Doctor’'s imstructions, and went quietly about
their fulfillment while The Man sought the services of a some-time helper
in the hours of need—a faithful servant who could take care of the house
and the meals until The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady was again on |

hcr teet

! consultation—the good physician,

l

might

am

of

sucl

her room. But through them all The-Lady-Across-the-Way was faithful.
She took care of Little Boy's precious mother and of Little Boy himself, |
attending her own home with its myriad duties as well

Others came and went—some of them nearby neighbors—some of them |
friends who had knmown The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady for vears- The
Dldest Friend.

Always she bustled in with an air of haste.

them

damong

“What can I do for you, dear?” she questioned a~ shic tightened lier |
furs preparatory to fulfilling an appointment with her modicte for a fitting.

“Nothing," smiled The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady, her eyes wiundering across the
room to The-Lady-Across-the-Way who sat unobtrusively by the window |
darning a great basket of hose for Little Bov and The Futher, while Little |
Boy himself pressed his soft cheek against her knee.

“You know,” confided The Oldest Friend to the sick woman, "1 never
was much account in illness, but 1'll gladly do anything yvou'll tell me about.”

Others like The Oldest Friend offered as indefinite help, but never a
one saw a thing to be done and did it.

That was why The-Lady-Across-the-Way was very tired when at last
The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady was able to be about the house—almost ready to be
taken care of herself.

No one knew just how tired but herself.

Unless The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady  divined, or the heart of Little Boy felt
it with a child’s almost uncanny understanding of life's values. !
Sometimes The-Lady-Across-the-Way felt he knew, just by the wav he

pressed his soft check against her own lingeringly, o
his great blue eyes that brimnied with tenderness.

Sotnetimes the tenderness oi him hurt, so greatly did it imtensity the
yearn of the heart of The-Lady-Across-the-Way for a Little Boy of her own,
and she would take the curly head betwcen her hands and kiss it all over
until, when Little Boy at last saw her eyes he wondered why all at once
they looked at him through a mist, and why The-Lady-Across-the-Way
turned them suddenly away when the mist came into lhc.‘m. )

But then there were many things about which Little Boy wondered. |

And another was soon to come. |

For one night as Thc-Lad_\-—Across-thc-Way was making ready to go
home The Sick-a-Bed-Lady suddenly pulled her head down and kissed the
soft hair where it waved back so beautifully from the fine forehead.

“Neighbor O' Mine,"” she whispered.

There was a world of apprcciation; of love; of tenderness in the tone, |
| but it was the queer catch in his mother's veice that made Little Boy
! wonder,

When he looked up at his father, standing at the foot of the bed, al
great tear had stolen surreptitiously down The Man's cheek although the |
light in his eyes was one of gladness. [

r questioned her with |

by that inner radiance which has its birth only in unselfish service.
“Why," exclaimed Little Boy, his eyes wide with wonder, “why, The-
Lady-Across-tha-Wav logked just like the Angels!”

|
|

not be!

|-':mrmlm.' girle In the

Days slipped into weeks and still The-Sick-a-Bed-Lady was confined to

(With Mrs, Wotherspoon is visiting Major
and Mrs. W. D. Connor, will lrave Wash-
ington on Monday for Albany Mrs
Wotherspoon plans te remain in Wash-
ington a few days longer

The Marquis lLanza di Brolo has an-
nounced the engagement of her son
Iieut. Manfred! Lanza, U. S. A., Lo Miss

Madeleine Lanaux of New Orleans lLa

Miss Lanaux comes of an old French |

family and is consldered one of the most
Urescent city. The

wedding will take place early in May, and

| will be very qulet

Among the recent arrivals at the
'ham are Mr. @ AMrs Ralph Edmunds,
of New York, Mrs. Austln H. Watson
and Mrs, Wilson Tayvior of New York,

Mrs, 8, ' Embick, wife of (‘aptain
FEmbick, U & A, entertained at bridge
vesterdal
Mr. and Mrs. James M. Munroe of An-
napolis, Md., announced the ¢ngasgement

'of gheir daughter, Miss Emily Wickhan
Munroe, to Lieut. Laurance North Mc-
Nair,, U, 8 XN,

Mr Newton Baker, Sceretary of War,
for the first time joined the other mem-
bers of the Vabinet at their vaual Friday
lumcheon at the Shoreham

Mr. and Mrs. Jewet Canfield and daugh-
ter, Miss Frances, of (Canandaigua, N.
Y., have been traveling through Georgia
and Florida during the winter months
and are now guests at the home of
Mr. and Mra ©C. C. Covert, on Capltol
HiL

'Ar-nqr will =ntertain at
at her residence

Mre. Hobert
bridge this afternoor
in O street,

Willlam Alexander Dick, who
the guest of Rear Admirsl
and Mrs, C. M, Chester, for seve
weeks, left Washington yesterday for
her home in Philadelphia.

Mrs.
has been

r. and Mrs. Norton Downe, of Phila-
delphla, whe have been spending the
latter part of the winter at Alken, 8.
", and who are now on thelr way
North are stopping &t the Willard.
Others who arrived thersa yvasterday are
Mr. and Mrs, M. G. Pratt, Mr. and Mre,
F. 8. Pratt and Miss Katherine Pratt, of
Boston, who are returning from Florida:
Mr. and Mrs. William S. Rogers, of New
York: Mr. and Mrs. David Englieh Dal-
lam, of Philadelphia, and Mrs. J W,
Towlr and Miss Towle, who have been
spending some time in Sommerville, 8 C

Mr. John Barett
mally vyeaterday at
Shoreham.

Among othera lunching at the Shore-
ham veslerday were Count J. A. Z. van
Rechteren Limpurg, attache of the Neth-
erlands Legation, and Dr. George N.
Poulleff, first attache of the Bulgarian
Legation.

Miss Ednah Landvoight held a students’
recital at her home studlo last evening
when a most enjovable program Wwas
dered. Thos=e contributing to the pro-
gram were Misses Frances Squires, Ethel
Hegnar, Dorothea Holer., Isabel Allen,
Helen Hayes Brown, Rabecca Seamen,
Madys Marks, Winifred Herech, and Ef-
fie Morgan.

infor-
the

entertained

lunchean at

. . = Mrs. Cornelin Adair, who has been
~ But stranger still to Little Boy was The-Lady-Across-the-Way, who 'making her home at London, and Miss
tried to speak; failed, and hurried from the room with her face all alighted  Minnie Rovce, of New York. arrived
|at Washington yesterday and are at the

Willard for a few days

Mr. Mitchell Pul_rn';r. of Stroudsburg,
Ba_ smmiaad im Washington yestepday and

Shores |

is spending a few days &t
ham

Mrs. Charles M. EBhields and

Teawis ente

pefore the Prids

ter, Mrs Isasc M. Vaughan, R . avening
Richmond, are spending a few oy g da g clas t Willare

N ashineto re SLODT i . —

;\g:c hington and are stopping a | Reproe: i Mrs Wilsm T
N | e \

Mr. wnd Mrs J. O Ha: Wl their | b even '
|daughter, Miss Mirjam ilayes fLur | 7 >
ito their home in Califs 5 sl o - X b i e
miter a Vielt of soveral wecks "_ - :. 2

1y to Hepresettlative Ha .

'fornia i
| siee. i nee war
|nearest lving rel " . e NC ST
inglon, attracted ml 1 . oy e e
| recent  Neorth v PAY = o
| Washington was M U g e i
garet Monteiro w lie il ot
Francols Bercer Moran, Mrs e -y g
r Invited guesiy for the banguot we . - . -
George T. SEmallwood M1 - & -
Alex Galt Mr= R Balling M = .
| Virginia Peacock, and Miss Natali | . -
coln. | X .
—_— Nt

Mrs. Orton, wife of Capt Fdwa x5 A A\ .
Orto 1°. 8 A, arrived in Washingt \ ! " =
| vesterday from U« wus Barracks .

‘l-m-.' i at the Willard Other ar T . f TCaal
|there of vesterday include Mr and Mr Tater
| George H. Walker Hoston, wl : , Y
| returning from : ¢

olt y rdo 2= il o
spending M ' ,‘ ‘ ;‘m.—d“: )
and Mrs ’ ey P 4
EOn A I -+ T nre b
I!—! q Vi i by t
are returning to their home in e can
from Lakewood, N. J .

i Italian Liner Carmes Guns

A beautiful tea given by Miss | New York, Mareh 10 —Wit

Hart and Miss Louise Turpin,

at
street, foliowed the February meeting

as

the Maul. William Overton Callis h
Daughters of the American
Candelgbra with red

Revolu

shadad candles
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It's not just the “‘pop™* of the
cork but what's back of the cork—
life «esa It's not just the bubbles but
what's in each of them—bouquet « e=x
It's not just that it's champagne but
that it is delicious Cook's—the resl
flavor of the soul of the grape.

Sold everpwhere—Served everpwhere

AMERICAN WINE Co.
L ST. LOUIS, U. 8. A,




